A Dab of Color


He set his items on the check-out counter – a box of latex gloves, a tube of K-Y jelly, and seven bottles of nail polish:  Scarlet Flame, Tangerine, Gold Dazzle, Jade, Purple Passion, Lapis Lazuli, and Hot Pink.


The clerk shot a questioning look at her customer – a middle-aged man wearing jeans and a frayed sweatshirt.


He shifted nervously under her gaze, imagining what she was thinking:  This guy’s a pervert.

“We’re having puppies,” he blurted out.


“Nail polish for puppies?” 


“Westies – all white.  A dab of color on their backs will help us tell them apart.”

